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Jussi is sitting on the couch when he first hears it. 
A loud meow comes from outside of his apartment building. 
Jussi glances up from his book and frowns. Who could have left their cat outside in this weather? 


The cat meows again, this time with long drawn out one. 


Jussi goes back to his book. He never liked cats for some reason. Dogs were fine but cats always weird him 
out. 


The cat descends into howls. 
Jussi tries his best to ignore it. Someone will hear it and bring it inside, he's sure of it. 


It keeps howling into the cold night. 


Jussi sighs and gets up from the couch. He tosses the book on it, heading for this apartment door. He stands 
in front of the door unsure if this is the right thing to do. 


The cat howls again. 


Jussi snorts and puts on his coat and slippers. He grabs his keys, exiting his apartment on the second floor to 


head downstairs. 


Once he gets to the front door, he pulls it opens and peers outside. The slow falling snow muffles most of the 
sounds and the cat is nowhere to be found. 


Jussi looks around the area with a frown. Where the hell could it be? 


When he's about to just give up, something white starts moving in the distance. Jussi holds his ground and 


watches it get closer and closer to his position. 


It stops about a meter away from Jussi and hisses at him. 


Jussi raises an eyebrow. "What's your problem?" 
The cat continues to hiss at Jussi, fluffing up its body and tail. 


Jussi rolls his eyes and moves away from it. "See you, kitty. | get enough hissing from Mathias to last a 
lifetime." 


He gets to the front door when the cat starts meowing again. Ignoring it, he heads inside again and mutters 
under his breath. He's half way up the stairs to his apartment door when the howling starts up again. 


Jussi rolls his eyes and heads inside his apartment, removing his coat and toeing off his slippers. He heads back 
to the couch to start reading again. 


The cat is meowing away outside. 


Jussi glances up to see the snow coming down harder. He sighs and pushes the cat out of his mind. It had its 


chance and blew it, it wasn't his fault. 

The meows turns to desperate pleads. 

Jussi shakes his head. "I'm not letting you in when you hiss at me." 
As if answering him, the cat gives a long drawn out meow. 


Jussi gets up from the couch again. He grabs his coat and slippers and heads out again. He's shaking his head 


as he walks down the steps again 


The door is harder to open with the flurry of snow coming down in blistering wind. Jussi peers outside again to 
see if he can spot the moving white mass. The avalanche of snow coming down isn't helping matters as Jussi 
can't see anything a few meters in front of him. 

Jussi calls out to the cat. "Where the hell are you?" 

The cat meows in the distance. 

"Get over here if you want to come inside, and none of that hissing stuff." 


A spot of white hurries in between the snow falling to approach Jussi again. 


Jussi looks down at the cat and frowns. Its covered in snow and looking miserable. "Well, come on inside." He 


returns to the front door and turns around. "This is the last time l'm offering." 
The cat hisses a little at Jussi but still follows him inside the apartment building. 


Jussi shakes his head and heads upstairs, looking back to see if the cat is following him. He stops in front of 
his apartment door and says to the cat, "Here's my apartment, try not to destroy it too much.” 


The cat stays at the doorstep when Jussi opens the door, sniffing the air coming out of Jussi's apartment. 
Jussi rolls his eyes and takes off his coat and slippers. "Don't give me that, | haven't had time to clean 


The cat inches inside and lets Jussi close the door behind it. Once it's decided Jussi isn't a threat, the cat 


shakes its long white fur throwing pieces of ice and snow around the front area. 
Jussi sighs and heads for the bathroom to retrieve a towel. "Thanks for that." 
The cat watches him dry up the floor with interest. 


After Jussi's done cleaning up, he returns to the couch and takes up his book again. He looks up to see the cat 
sniffing at his slippers and coat. With a shrug, Jussi goes back to his book 


After a few minutes, the couch dips a little next to Jussi. He glances up to see the cat sitting with its back 
legs on the towel, staring up at him. If there was anything that creeps Jussi out about cats is that they like 
to stare a lot. Dogs you can tell what's on their mind by the rest of their body, but cats just sit there 
silently judging you. 


Jussi tries to ignore it, burying his face further into the book. If it can't see him, then it won't be looking at 
him. 


The cat jumps on Jussi's lap and lifts a paw at the book in his hands. 


Jussi pulls the book down to look at the cat. "Did | say you could get on my lap?" 
The cat sits down on its back legs again, staring at Jussi with interest. 


Jussi rolls his eyes. "I'm not going to pet you, if that's what you're after." He looks the cat in the eyes. "I don't 


even like cats." 

The cat cocks his head to the side. 

Jussi stares back. 

The cat reaches out a paw and holds it in the air. 

Jussi frowns. "What are you going to do with that?" 

The cat bats at Jussi's long braided beard, whacking it around like a cat toy. 
Jussi gives a pained sigh. 

After a while the cat stops playing with Jussi's beard and lays down against Jussi's chest. 
Jussi looks down at the cat. "I can't read when you're sitting there." 

The cat starts purring, vibrating through Jussi's body. 

"That's not going to work on me." 

It purrs louder, shaking its little body and Jussi as well. 


Jussi puts the book on the couch and reaches out for the cat. He hesitates, watching the cat for any potential 


clawing on the horizon. 

The cat rubs it head on Jussi's black t-shirt leaving a dusting of white cat fur on it. 

Jussi groans at the idea of trying to get that out of his shirt and starts to pet the cat on its head. 
It purrs louder, rubbing its head on Jussi's hand and leaving more fur behind. 


Jussi feels a smile trying to make its way across his face but stops it. He doesn't like cats, this one isn’t going 


to change that. 


As if on cue, the cat looks up at Jussi and purrs more. 


Jussi shakes his head. He's not going to let it win. 
It gives him pleading blue eyes, just like someone else he knows all too well. 


Jussi groans. "You're like Mathias in cat form. At least you're not bitching about random crap to me at all 


hours of the day. In fact, I'm amazed he hasn't called me yet." 

A cell phone rings in the distance. 

Jussi snorts. "Figures." 

The cat is purring away on his chest and not moving despite his movements to get up. 

Jussi sighs and then shrugs. "Fuck it, he can call back later." He goes back to petting the cat's fur. It's like 
velvet under his fingers, despite ending up with a handful of it each time he does. He grabs the towel and dries 
off the wet places before petting it again. "You need a good brushing. Too bad | don't have any cat brushes." 
The cat doesn't pay him any heed, its eyes drifting shut while purring. 


Jussi's cell phone rings again and he rolls his eyes. Mathias can wait, he surmises. 


He smiles despite his internal protests with a sleeping cat draped across his legs. The cat has him wrapped 
around its paws just like his best friend does. 


Jussi chuckles to himself and wonders if the cat is a boy. 


He has just the perfect name for it - Mathias. 


